RUSSIAN ENGINEER

line for that night and next day, arriving at the town
of Kuzneitsk about six-thirty in the evening. No
one was there tor meet the train. We sent our inter-
preter to locate someone who would be useful, and
after a wait of three hours there came to the station
a beautiful new American motor-car.

My first job was to Inspect the workers' quarters,
and when I broached the subject I noticed a look
of despair pass between the field engineer and the
representative of the local Soviet. They appeared
to me decent fellows, and this impression was
confirmed when they told me quite frankly that the
conditions of the workers were far below what they
should have been. However, he hoped that I
would make recommendations for necessary changes,
and would be only too pleased to show me every-
thing. We started off.

The first house I visited was little better than a
two-storyed hut. It contained seven rooms, and a
small kitchen which had to cater for the eighteen
occupants of the place. Two drab colourless women
were in the kitchen, but I saw little signs of food.
It seemed that little attempt had been made to keep
the place clean, and a glance at the bedding of the
occupants showed much need of a washing day for
bed-clothes. I casually mentioned this to those
accompanying me. They simply shrugged their
shoulders in typical Russian fashion.

Small wonder, indeed, that mortality amongst the
undernourished workers and their families was so
high. The further I went the worse things seemed to
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